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Satire should, like a potish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scaicely felt or seen.—Lapy MoNnTAGUE. 


Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts ( though humble ones) of Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 
‘ ‘ . . . : } ; a a ’ ’ , . ’ 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be tound elsewhere ’—Croxgr’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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DRAGGING THE SEAS. great dampers to all our national interests. ‘The clamour has 


now, however, become so general for the incubus they form to 
be removed, and the breezes over them have become so loud 
that they have been terribly blown up and set in a state of 
agitation, which in the annals of their history is wholly with- 
outa parallel, They have beep raging, storming, and foaming 
lately, but to very little purpose; and though some attempts 
have been made to ail them over, yet these seas are now 
so tempestuous that no means that are adopted have the 
effect of restoring them to tranguility. Now that they are once 
' set in motion, there is however at least some chance of their 
throwing up some of those vast treasures which have been sunk 
in their unfathomable abysses. ‘They have drawn into their 
seductive eddies so much of the nation’s wealth, that they have 
rendered it absolutely necessary for something to be immediately 
done, to prevent further sacrifices being made to their insatiable 
appetites. For this purpose it is in contemplation by the 
government, to have the sees well dragged for the nation’s 
} benefit, and a very efficient net is, we believe, in preparation for 


the purpose of drawing up the riches they are in the habit of 





This country has for a very long time been in seme parts | engulphing, and causing a more equal distribution of the pro- 
perty they devour, The net must indeed be of strong work- 


innndated, and almost every where annoyed by certain ob- 
noxious sves (seas ), which, if not particularly rough or stormy, 


are none the less deep, and in their almost unfathomable depths 


manship in order to be of any eifect, for unless it be powerful 
and weighty, it cannot sink to the bottom of these deep sees, 
has been engulphed a large quantity of very valuable property. | nor bring to light: those ponderous loaves as well as fishes, 
These seas, so far from being tempestuons, are remarkable for | which their yawning jaws have been in the habit of devouring. 


their repose, and indeed they absolutely yawn for whatever 


_—— ee 


There is every reason to hope that the net in preparation will 


be of sufficient weight to answer the purpose for which it is 


comes within the scope of their overwhelming capacities. They 
designed, and that it will extend to the very bottom of those 


have bee. lying for a very long period undisturbed over a great 
part of the surface of this country, and have indeed been the hitherto unfathomable nuisances. 
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Our caricature represents by anticipation the ministers in the 


act of dragging the sees, a ceremony it is, we are happy to say, 


their full intention to perform very early in the approaching 


session of Parliament. We heartily wish them success in every 


project which they undertake for the nation’s interest. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 


The Lord Mayor and his Associates. 

A drayman was charged with obstructing the foot passage in Leaden- 
hall-street, while depositing sundry ¢ asks i in the cellar of Josb Hudson 
the pug pilist, who came to offer a few words in mitigation of the penalty, 

T he Lord M; yor Who found it diflicult to resist the te miptation tu 

enjoy a little desultory conversation with this original, asked him 
whether he thought the honourable member for Pontefract would engave 
much in Parliamentary debate. 

After some other conversation on gamblers and pugilists the Lord 
Mayor reduced the fine of the drayman one half in consideration of the 
defence, and Josh Hudson himself paid the penalty. —Police Report of 
last Saturday. 

We had hoped that the benevolent use of our most merciful 
tomahawk two weeks since upon Sir Peter Laurie, would have 
occasioned some slight reduction of that Olympian mountain 
of foolery under which he seems to labour in his capacity of 
magistrate. But alas our humane scourge has failed of its 
kind intent, and the lashing of Figaro, has only irritated 
the wretched cit to further acts of startling buffoonery. 

It appears from the above extract, that a drayman was 
brought before Sir Peter charged with obstructing the foot 
pavement, and the accusation being fully proved, defendant 

was mulcted in the peni ulty of twenty shillings. So far so good, 
but after the case is disposed of, the cuileless idiot Laurie is 
informed that Josh Hudson the pugilist, wants to make a 
defence to a charge already disposed of, and Sir Peter, with 
an equal mixture of good taste and propriety, is determined to 
have a little talk with the famous prize-fighter. ‘The chief 
magistrate and the pugilist having dise ussed the election of 
Gully, and indulged in a little reciprocal slang to the vast 
merriment of Hobler all ia constables, it is decided that the 
fine just imposed on the drayman shall be made ten shillings 
instead of twenty. Now it is quite clear that 1/. should and 
would have been the penalty of the offence committed ; but, 
that Sir Peter might indulge his taste for a chat with a low 
prize-fighter, justice is defeated, and the place of its adminis- 
tration Saini into an arena fora disgusting interchange of 
ribaldry, between a member of the ring and the chief m: Lgis@ 
trate. Now it is certainly very hard if so great a man as Sir 
Peter Laurie may not choose his own associates, and it would 
be a difficult thing for him probably to assume the feelings 
together with the badges of dignity, but still we would suggest 
that the Court of Justice for the city is not the place for his 
conversations with his excessively e legant protegecs. Let him 
either nave them about him in a private room at the Mansion 
House, or let him wait till the cessation of all official restraint 
may “sae him free to resume his natural habits, when he can 
return unnoticed to the society of the tap-room, and be at 
leisure to enjoy without observation the delighttul conversation 
of black-legs and pugilists. 


The above castigation has been in type two weeks, and 
postponed for want of room: but castigation comes better late 


than never, and it was perh: aps providential that our lash has 
not fallen upon Sir Peter’s back a second time e’re the wounds 
of the former infliction were in some degree healed by the time 
that has elapsed since it was administered. 


The Hatfield House Humbug. 
The newspapers have lately contained accounts of an affair 
at Hatheld House, in which a number of fusty dowagers, flirt- 
ing girls, and shallow pated young men of fashion, threw them- 
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selves into sundry postures and situations, attired in the garbs 
of sone of Sir Walter Scott’s most celebrated characters. 
These unhappy aristocratic drivellers being able to enter no 
farther into the creations of genius than the outward appear- 
ance, merely wore the dresses of the persons they embodied, 

but (with a discrimination we should hardly have given them 
credit for) kept their mouths shut, and were content to act as 
so many blocks whereon to display so much wearing apparel, 
Among the tableaua that have been most highly vaunted b 

those servile creatures the press gang, Is that of the I’ alisman 
in which Richard Cewur de Lion, was represented by a youth 
who glories in the epithet and title of the burly Lord Hils- 
borough. This thick-set big-bellied sprig of aristoc racy is it 
seems an adeptin the use of the battle-axe, respecting his come 
mand of which implement there are sundry anec dotes current 
amoug the quondam companions of his Lerdship, the Eten 
butcher boys. While pursuing his studies at se ho 1 the burly 
lordling found time to kill bullocks at the slaughter houses, a 
species of diversion very well adapted to an aristocratic mind, 

and a quality certainly very proper to recommend him to the 
notice of fashionable socie ty. The old Marchioness of Salis- 
bury trundled about the rooms in her ‘* favourete carnation 
robe,” Anelice her old pink gown, and after the pictures the 
hospitality of the noble host evaporated in Cups of warm water, 
nalmed off as tea upon the compauy. Such an exposure of 
silliness has not taken place for some time eveu among the 
higher classes, and we really hope the contempt it has excited 
will act in future as a check upon similar butfvoneries. 

The Puff Parental. 

Of all the pulls that are now practised iu this age of humbug, 
the puif parental is perhaps the most harmless and the most 
excusable. Of this species of puff we have lately been fur- 
nished with an example by the redoubtable Duke of Neweastle. 
who, with more than the eloquence of even a Jerdan or a Dilke, 
has been puffing his most inexperienced, or in vulgar terms, his 
green sou the Earl of Lincoln, The young man has it seems 
got married, and the Newcastle family has been lionizing at 
Clumber to the vast admiration of the Duke’s tenantry, who 
had a blow out of beef and porter upon the auspicious occasion, 
The tenants got very drunk with rum-punch, avd the Duke 
knowing he had to speechify avoided inebriety with considers 
able address, but from his speech he seems to have just gone 
far enough to get (as it is commonly called) fuddled. His 
muzzy grace was hoisted on the table after dinner, and held 
forth in various sentences, of which we extract oue or two that 
can lay the strongest claims to coherency. 

‘¢Gentleman,” (mumbled the fuddled nobleman) ‘‘my hope is that 
all men may enjoy peace and prosperity, and my most anxious Wis lagpis 


that by this time next year you may each and all be enabled to enjoy 
i.” (cheers. ) 
The good wishes of his Grace seem to be like his cups, 


rather craftily qualified.—* Peace and prosperity, but not till 
twelve months have expired,” is the kind wish of the landlord 
to his tenants. He hopes they may be prosperous and tranquil, 
but fixes the 19th of January, 183-4, as the day on which such 
a desirable state of things shall commence among his tenantry. 
On this part of his spee ch there can but be one opinion, and 
we have no hesiti ition in pronouncing upon the Duke a ve srdict 
of “muzzy.” Tis Grace then grows eloquent on the subject 
of his son, aud gives an instance of the puff parental by declaring 
that ‘* the Earl of Lincoln you may safely love, tor he unites 
within himself every excellency that I know of.” This is kind 
and fatherly, but at the same time dubious, for after all, to 
unite all the excellencies the Duke knows of, m: ly not require 
such an excessive stock of virtue. If his Grace is ac quainted 
with all the excellencies of human nature, it says little for him, 
since if there be truth in the proverb that *‘ 20 one knows 
himself,’ the Duke’s acquaintance with add virtues, argues 

in himself the existence of none. But as we wish to think 
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better of his Grace of Newcastle, we will conclude he did 
not know what he was talking about, and on this part of 
his speech, we will in pure charity return once more a verdict 
of “‘muszy.” He concluded it seems, by owning his oratorical 
powers were exhausted, and was taken away amid the most 
boisterous cheering. The Earl] of Lincoln said in homely terms 
much to this effect, that he really did not know he was such a 
devil of a fellow till his father said so, but as his father had 
said so he supposed it was all right, and he therefore was, 
without knowing it, a concentratiou of all the perfections and 
virtues that ever were heard about. The only way he could 
account for his being such an essence of perfection, was by 
supposing that virtue like rank was hereditary, and that he 
inherited from his father all his divine qualities. ‘The company 
was by this time most enthusiastically drunk, and coincided in 
every thing, and the affair ended to the immense satisfaction of 
evely body. 


ee ee ——— . eee o oo 


GLOUCESTERIANA.—No. 29. 


‘‘ Tliggins,” said the Duke the other day, in a tone of sincere 

despondence, ‘ these Whig Ministers are disgracing themselves 
more and more every day.” ‘*What’s the matter now ?”’ 
ejaculated the alarmed aéd-de-camp. ‘‘ Why, here is a para- 
graph,” rejoined the royal luminary, “stating that at a recent 
public dinner, his Majesty’s ministers were drunk with all the 
honours. Only think, Higgins, in liquor with the insignia of 
their ofices! Faney my Lerd Brougham rolling about in a 
state of beastly intoxication with his mace, and G rey [ suppose 
filthy drunk with the star of the Order of the Bath ¢” Higgins 
wept. 
“Verily we are an afflicted people!” exclaimed Gloucester, 
as he elanced the other morning at the foreign news in the 
Times. “What’s the row?’ elegantly inquired Higgins. 
“Why, here is a long article and a report about the Hague 
(ague), just as we have recovered from the visitation of the 
cholera.” Wiggins shivered. ‘ Higgins!” thundered the Duke 
shortly after the above sallies, “‘here’s a fool of a clergyman 
advertising for pupils, who, he says, must be the sons of gen- 
tlemen only. Now how the deuce can any gentleman have a 
sou by himself?’ Higgins simpered. . 


Se 





CONSERVATIVE PHILOSOPHY. 


A party of Tories were talking the other day about the 
Pythagorean doctrine, and each was specifying the particular 
animal into which he should wish to be changed. One said 
he would like to be a rabbit because he might be snug in the 
boroughs (burrows), when Philpotts declared he should 
prefer being turned into a cat rather than into any other 
animal. ‘The whole party became anxious to know the reason 
of the Bishop of Exeter’s partiality to the feline race. “* Why 
vou d——d_ ninnies,” exclaimed the Right Reverend Father in 
God, ‘is not a cat your true pluralist? for it has nine Livings.” 


ENGLISH MELODIES, NO. 29. 

Our Melody this week pretends rather to humour than to 
pathos, and describes the treatment of the poor little Duke of 
Wellington by John Bull, when that noble animal took it into 
his head to rush into the Parliament shop, and to dance about 
it to the imminent danger of its remarkably fragile furniture. 
Every one is acquainted with Dibdin’s favourite song of * Lhe 
Bull in the China Shop,” and will readily see the application 
of the following melody. 


eee 
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Ain—The Bull in the China Shop. 
You’ve heard of a Judge* who as Chancellor sat, 
*T is a very odd tale of a singular rat, 
I could sing you another, as pleasant mayhap, 
Of a Marquis+ who wore a fine long fool's cap ; 
But my muse on a nobler subject shall drop, 
How John Bull got into the Parliament shop. 
With his right leg, left leg, upper leg, ander leg, 
Patrick’s day in the morning. 
He popp’d in one day at St. Stephen’s strong door, 
And they very soon found that the Bull was a bore ; 
The Tories to keep him out tried with much care, 
For they felt themselves made of but ticklish ware, 
And among them resenting their insolent taunt, 
John Bull began dancing the cow’s courant. 
With his right leg, &c. 
Whate’er with his feet he couldn’t assail, 
He gave a good switch with his elegant tail ; 
So frisky he was, that Conservative pups 
Thought John Bull had gone mad, or into his cups, 
He whisked his long tail in all of their faces, 
And lashed them about till they fled from their places. 
With his right leg, KC. 
The Parliament + master, a thin little man, 
Popp’d in, and John Bull at him furiously ran ; 
Took him up from his place, and without more ado 
He tossed him the Parliament window quite through. 
The poor little Duke was put up like a stone, 
And down he came plump in the dirt all alone. 
With his right leg, &e, 
The poor little Duke, on the very next day, 
Would have taken a place quite over the way ; 
But nought but a nick-name he got, for since that 
He’s passed by the name of the Wellington rat; 
While the joke makes him sore, and he’s privately sworn 
He’!] never again take John Bull by the horn. 
With his right leg, &e. 


* Lyndhurst. + Londonderry. t Duke of Wellington, 


BREVITIES. 


‘* Drevity is the soul of wit.” —Shakspeare. 


Culinary Satire. 

Monsieur Ude is very severe upon a certain politician in one 
part of his famous work on cookery, Speaking of some dish in 
which lemon is used, he says, ‘‘ beat it juto a very thin substanee, 
till it is of about the same consistency as the peel, and is se 
slender that you can readily see through it.” 

Self Interest. 

Those who wish to tax any thing containing intelligence, 
must be actuated by selfish views, seeing that it is an imposition 
of which they are not likely to feel the burden. 

A Cockney Epigram. 
Lyndhurst they say’s a man of weight ; 
‘He may be so, for raly 
His conduct has appeared of late 
Particularly seale-y. 
A sad Denouecment. 
Mr. Owen has been unable to put his plans into execution, 
but an execution has been lately put into his Institution, 
Zpigram, 
(On the sincerity of a certain prelate.) 
Philpott’s discourses from his heart 
Proceed, as every body owns, 
Aud thus they prove the poet’s art, 
Who says that ** sermous are in stones.” 
Too bad. 

Philpott’s has been charged with being singularly grasping. 
This must be an unfounded accusation, since every oue knows 
the Bishops’ attachment tu pluralities. 
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& maxim overturned. 
Tis held that nought’s so light as air, 
Yet when for window tax they levy, 
The maxim we refute: and swear 
That air thus charg’d comes denced heavy. 


A Distinction. 

day asked a wit if he were acquainted 
with his pmo the Duke of Wellington. ‘* I know the 
Duke well. enough,” was the reply, “ but I suspect there are 
very few who can say that they are acquainted with his 


Excellency.” 


Some one the other 


On the present English Bishops. 
Those who now fill our bishopricks, 
Play often most wnuchristian tricks. 
Sure when our Saviour walk’d upon the sees, 
He did not chance to light on one of these. 
4& new Scheme. 

It is in contemplation to introduce a bill for shortening the 
harangues as well as the duration of parliament. A measure 
speeches to three minutes would be of infinite 
nation’s interests, 

Euclid Refuted. 

A part,” says Euclid, “ one at once may see, 
Unto the whole can never equal be,’ 

Yet Wetherell’s speeches can this fact control, 
Of them a part is — to the whole. 


for confining 
advantage to the 





THEATRICALS. 





The servile creatures who report for the newspaper press 
finding that the criticisms of Figaro have from their imp: artiality 
haceeadl the palm of public approbation in triumph :—the servile 
reporters, we repeat, have received commands from their em- 
ployers to infuse some little spirit into their critiques, and 
forego the bribes of gin and water, &c. from actors which they 
were hitherto wont to consider as part of their salaries. ‘The 
Atheneum has endeavoured for one to throw off the yoke, and 
has been mightily independent lately in his theatrical depart- 
ment, and our contemporary with a fit of — upon him, at 
least appears in a novel light, and thus far (if novelty be 
charming) the Athenwum may for once be read with satisfac- 
tion. The result of its tardy throwing off of the managerial 
voke, is an ignominious kie ‘+k from the free-list of Drury Lane 
theatre, and gall now occupies the place of servility in the 
Atheneum’s notices of that establishment. We who have 
uniformly refused every variety of bribe direct and indirect, 
hare always been and always will continue in a situation to 
say just what we think about every theatre in the metropolis. 
On our contemporaries of the newspaper press this sudden 
Start of independence e can be productive of no change that 

can give importance to their critiques. Being throwin off 
like dogs from the free-list, the reporters will creep up into 
the one shilling gallery, instead of strutting in the full pride of 
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dirt and consequence ito the dress-boxes, Their 
now be a dirty stream of gall engendered among the gods 
above, instead of being as heretofore, a tide of base puff from a 
more expensive part of the theatres. Adulation inspired by gin 
and water at others expense, will be changed for abuse made 
low and heavy by pots of porter at their own cost; as to inde- 
pendence in a newspaper critique, it is a thing that never was 
heard of, and never will be, till the removal of the taxes on 
knowledge introduce men of pen talent and integrity into that 
department of literature. We like the attempt lately made by 
some of the existing papers to be independent, there is such an 
air of uneasy awkwardness about the effort, as instantly betrays 
the novelty of the situation. Independence does not consist in 
changing one’s note suddenly from strains of praise to the harsh 
gratings of abuse, but such is the independence of the news- 
papers. 

There is just now so very little doing in the theatrical world, 
that we hardly know this week how to occupy this favourite 
department of our periodical. The success of Jerrold’s ad- 
mirable piece Nell Gwynne at Covent Garden, has led to that 
desirable result the shelving of Knowles, who has gone to growl 
and kick through the part of William Tell in the provinces, 
His ambition as an actor being thus happily curtailed, he has 
began to turn his attention to literary pursuits, and we look 
with pleasure for his promised play ‘ The Wife of Mantua.” 
Drury Lane is managed so shamefully that the performances 
take place before empty benches, and indeed, if the public 
continues to stay away mue h longer, we must notice the doings 
at the house under the appropriate title of private the: itricals. 
If Polhill had put all his gold into a erucible he could not have 
taken a more efficient method of melting it down, than he has 
by sinking his fortune in the speculation of Drury Lane theatre. 
We carnestly advise him to make up his books, and ascertain 
at once what he is worth before he proceeds further in his 
ruinous enterprise, 

The Minors are very rapidly gaining ground, and we ean 
make very favourable reports of all except the Surrey, to 
which we have hitherto not had the courage to undertake a 
pilgrimage. ‘The enterprising prapristar of the Pavilion really 
deserves our kindly notice, he is very active in catering for the 
public entertainment. The Queen’s is also well managed, and 
Sadler's Wells under the spirited conduct of Mr. W. Hf. Williams 
deserves and receives most ample encouragement. 

At Drury Lane one novelty is spoken of, to wit “ The 
Nervous Man,” aud we hope that we shall not have to pro- 
nounce it no great shakes after its appearance. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We are happy to say that our last week’s Paxromime with its Six 
Caricatures has been allowed to be the greatest hit that was ever made 
in periodical literature. A supply of that already popular number is 
being poured forth night and day from the press of the indefatigable 
Molineux. The first and second half-yearly parts are in unprecedented 
demand, and the 5s, 64. volume has already taken a strong hold on 
public enthusiasm. 
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